CHAPTER FIVE
WHEN HE WAS THIRTEEN YEARS OLD HE BEGAN TO
be careless with his school work. Hitherto he had
shown such promise that Werendonk had decided
not to bring him up to be a shop-keeper if he was
capable of going further and had sent him to the
Grammar School. This winter he lost his eagerness
to be among the first in his class, he did no more
than he was obliged to do. He would sit up in the
attic staring in front of him ; or else he pottered
about or strolled round the town.
On one of these days he remembered something,
and the thoughts it aroused suddenly loomed so
large that they filled his whole consciousness. Soon
after the death of his mother he had begun to
realise that he did wrong ; now this idea returned.
He saw clearly in front of his eyes how, at that time,
closing the shop door behind him one morning, a
terrible feeling had come over him that everyone
was a stranger to him. He had looked at the window
upstairs, where the bedroom was, and a voice in his
mind had said to him : It is your fault; with all
the wrong things you do, your lying and your
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